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detect treachery to the faith that was in him. The firm bases of
that faith on which he rested his whole political activity, and
by which his sincerity and his honesty, however we define these
terms, must ultimately be tested he never stated; they can be
deduced only from the risks which he took. The bases were
unalterable; the expression of the faith  changed, developed,
matured. Inconsistent he certainly was, but it was the inconsistency
of growth. That it should be consistent for the body to pass
from youth to age, and that it should be inconsistent for the
mind of the statesman to sufter similar change—for that is what
the most damaging criticism of Stresemann can be reduced to—
strikes one as being as essentially a stupid proposition as to
accuse a tree of inconsistency because it grows this way and that
as sunlight attracts and, obstacles divert, until it looks utterly
unlike the formal tree of the botanical textbook. Yet is there at
any point in its growth, any instant of time, when it ceases to be
wholly a tree., that is, to be consistent? So it was with him. He
grew also as conditions outwith his control helped to determine.
The Stresemann of 1923 was not the Stresemann of 1927, still
less the Stresemann of 1929, simply because he was a living thing
and not dead matter which, because in these days one form of
it is deified in the machine, is so often, when suitably clad, mis-
taken for a statesman.
The characteristic of the period with which we are now dealing,
which had produced the Stresemann of 1927, was a relaxation
of the general tension, national and international alike, that had
existed since the war. In all the countries of Europe, as well in
the relations between those countries, a process of settling down
may be seen which may be expressed politically in the phrase
already used, consolidation towards the centre. War psychosis—
to use the modern jargon—had yielded to peace psychosis. To
many who had managed during the war years to keep their think-
ing apparatus functioning normally, and who likened the coining
of peace to the shuddering awakening from nightmare to the
almost immediate resumption of untroubled existence, the process
had seemed painfully slow. Actually the political return to the
normal had been much more rapid than any serious student

